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EOE 
JYou're going fo di 
« Jornsen—you Na: 

1-7 love 


( 


il 


Iwas right—and I'm) 7 
just in time! » meg 


EX 

Over here, Jornsen 
don't want us to be ¥ 

seen together. The 


mé you'd contact me! 
ew 
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BRANDY BARREL BOMB! 








Following the D-Day landings in 
June 1944, Royal Marine “\ Union 
Jack.” Jackson and his U.S. Marine 
buddies, Sergeant. ‘Lonnigan and ;, 


Sean O’Bannion help a detachment +.) 


of U.S. Rangers’ take a French 
harbour. Military policemen arrive 
to arrest the three Marines for. 


being absent from their unit. Then’ 


the Germans, counter-attack— 


Thoar heavy engines! 


wr fire, mugs. ¥E 


y 
Ammo don’t grow on 

















Here they come! Out 
with the barrel of 


A 
Hi Now a burst 
a1 of tracer! 


nN 


4 é “i 
Y Bi ae 
Roger, Union Jack! Sais 


‘Sure makes @ change 
from jungle fighting 
with the Nips. 


Con’? miss ‘em, But 


what about the ones. 
directly below us we 
can’? see? 











Good show, Yanks. ! say, one 
> of your chappies hos a 
KS Union Jack on his helmet. 
Bit much, don’t you know? 


‘ GET STUCK IN, BOYS!” 
: re, |i 

These Snowdrops learn fe 

eee! 


(Ee 
bem . 


“(squadron of Limey tanks 
coming in from the other 
side of town. We'll 
sandwich the Krauts 
between us. 


Here come the British tanks. 
Looks like we've beaten the 
Krauts off again. What were 
you saying about wanting my. 


eg These cops are 
turning into real 


Sorry, Major, got to be \ aa 
moving $n. Rangers QM 
ond Marines, on the ~ 


Are 
2 Ra 














THIS WEEK'S CODE: 
NUMBER CODE ON! 


Send ALL letters to— 


THIS WEEK’S CHALLENGE 

23:26.9:16; \8.22.24.9.22.7.8 

6.13.23.22.9, 24.12.5.22.9, ars 

si 9ei3. 220.3 oe ¢ 20 Cathcart Street, 

13:18.20.19,7. es in 
London'NWS5 3BN. 





























you pra id 
the Tight simulators at 
RAF W 
ny, This 
inverest both to Me 
end — for he 

‘was based at wildenrath 
Jaane that very JP! 
Tic recalled Yo" 
and was able to 
much more 
station. He 
my copy 
Tow. fis, ‘supectos. and 
Colleagues. at His present 
jyase in WilterINB 
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ate co provide 
fascinating 






friend Was 
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Dear Warlord, 

Here is a modelling ip 
fellaw agents might find 
foray Lase some of my old 
thd railway figures and 
nimeey for ny nrodel making 
vor example, £ use a large 
ripine shed as an aeroplane 
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Seale is the important 
wordin versions ke tN i the el ss ye 
the figures and buildings are ie the Fingerppod Might 
the same scale as your models: Seng yOu oF use Ree ad 
then the models are certainly Sep hot you wa Se. I can on) 
Cnhanced by. using them in Set a small ingtch and wae 
complementary surroundings: seen 10 test Dae 
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on the Beach. es 


(Super Cod 


a fot of me 
course. 







Dear Warlord, 


8 C886 to ise or 
can Carty the pe 
‘enemy positions, 


4. Lightly Seon 


5, Chie of tape do. 


‘Over your shoulda, 
418.15,15.18 2614 

25:12.7.19.4.22 45.75, 
(Fingerprint Kit) ‘ 














WD I-9-84 


Je ent to Weymoy 

aa Se) Juné, ovF fil, ve 4 gra 

res kitig part, ow! 1 a 

an xs, led by & dozen Ne ies 
ee ke, ae owing ‘a half-track. Also 

epere wo ambul 


in. e 
and 9 sigan salute COREE 2p watbed SHE 


Ss é 
and rormed ashore from small 
00} 


“4 fish ie 
ing, oA act ung and as mo! ina 
wea sate he a Es 

area. 


1369) Aye 23, 26. 20.22.1314 
15, 16.8.19,26-14, 
i hy inn plus Spy’ craft Book) 


Dee abet Proud ‘that ‘time myself, 


! am sénding you instru 
in field rece, 
ms and 


Youu neew 4 


. On dit 
tom ie eave ten 4) ne ees 


ot 
10 mbke a bos (Fig, oe (ines then tog along them 





mouth to see 







lances, an armoured car 


which led 







to a tableau 
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ned fire hols Germans 
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Dear Warlord, 

1am a lone agent working in the 21.26.9,13.25.12.9.12.6.20.19. 
‘area — bul f have a smashing ideo for agents who are trying in voin 
to hide their code books from their nosey mothers and sisters. 

Start by measuring the drawer in which the book is kept then get 
an old piece of cardboard and mark the measurements on it, Cut it 
Gut fo the exact shape of your drawer so that when you fit itin place 
it's Ao! obvious thal the drawer then has false botiom. In this you 
can hide your code books and valuable décuments — and no one will 
be any the wiser. 

Smashing idea, ¢h, old son? 
26,15,22.3. 14.26.8.8,22.2., 
21.26.9.13.25.12.9.12.6.20.19. 

(Fingerprint Kit) 
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ction’ on haw to 

maki 
nnaissance missions, it 
Paper to mark down 













epprisirion flece or Pane 
2 momove 19cm Savery cardboard, A smashing idea indeed, my old hacksdw. And all 
1) so the “™. Squares fram e, is agents trying this out are reminded that the neater the 
7 Rat @ BrOSS:thape remaing °°" COME? Fig, fit; the hordaritis for intruders to’spopthe falce bottom 







—so the more effective it becomes. Take care! 
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VOW 8 Tints & cm, Flint? 
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Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
ddvertisements. 
peweceeececeeeee: 
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you yells my 250 Stamps free when first apply: 
Ou can avoid 4 ing for our approvals, D. Bircl 
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Provide iden eens like t stamps on paper from charities. 
thing! © (2° training for the fa bee gare a EOE, = 1 wie 
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Flint Iatep stamp, 


Super Approvals, 
Co. (Rept. 170), rington, 
Goole, Yorks, DNi4 70G, 


see our 
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We have the film, and 
we have you, my friend. 
Both shall be de 


Ted Nolan, a cameraman, goes to Pattang |} 
in Si east Asia with famous TV reporter 
Clive Tanner to film paintings found in a 
prehistoric cave. But they stumble on a 
massacre by government troops which Ted 
films. Hunted by the troops who want the 
estroyed and them dead, Ted and i 
mer rest up in the jungle. But while Ted 
Tanner takes the film to the nearby 
oping to bargain for his life. But— 


Two of you saw that A 
massacre. Tell me where Jy 
B( the other one is. 


iy 
ZW Se 
The idiot! | bet he’s taken 
that blank cassette to doa 
deal for his lousy life! He <\¥ 
idn't know I had the real 
film-cassette in my jacket 


pocket! —amm i 


saving. But I can’t just let 


4. them slaughter him!, Up—up the slope . 


clearing. He's asleep... i 


” 
= Wey he Tan ore LY el 
surprise for those thugs. 
7 ILS 





“ YOU SHALL DIE ee oe YOUR FRIEND! 


Your | friend just passed on. 
w the secret of the 
: teen ¢ is safe—apart 
fi 


tA won't talk! 1 
promise! age me 


It would be no pleasure to 
rture this cringing fool. Fix 


Put your gun down or your 
friend dies! 


af : 


The shots were your men 
€0} ping it. Now cut him 


% {looteand fe fase! 









_ PLL aE. yOU SELES 


See! The pin’s out. Cut my 
mate free or I'll blow the, % 
lot of us sky high! 


You forget that your men 

carry grenades, mister! 1 

helped myself to one of 
them. 


You'd better run, y 
Tanner—tor here 


Pull yourself together, 
Jenner, and come with 


44 Move, Tonner! The 
» gunfire and that 
explosion will ‘nthe 

r 





NEXT WEEK—More on when a helicopter j loites in nthe search! 


THE AMBUSH THAT BLEW UP! 
By 





East Africa, 1916, The Hawk is flying strait 
Lieutenant Hawk and his into our trap! He suspei 
mechanic, Straker, are j ing. Prepare fo fire! 
scouring the countryside in 

the Wingless Wonder, an i | | 




























































































have already been 
destroyed—but the fifth 
dump is mobile, manned b: 

Germans in Bri jaudininiist ll i 
uniforms . . . i 
unsuspecting H: i} 


NNT 
refuelling dumps. Fi oak 'e 
ip 


Hh) 
















































































That flaming letter G, of Sam 


em course! 


at is? What are youon Me 


heey bout, Mr Hawk, sir? is 


Don’t you recognise it? 
The one on the side of 


———ree 
lein Gott! Hawk's 
us! Quick, destroy him ¢ 


AN Well, it won't be mobile \ 


much longer! Fire! 
re: 
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Teufel! We'll never outrun : 
the Wingless Wonder! ~ 


That's for the blokes 
you murdered, Boches! 


We're so near the German 
border now, Ireckon that 


Those columns of smoke can mean 
only one thing Hawk has found 
and destroyed dump number five, 
the very last dump of all. The whole 
supply route is now as good as dead 
—and for that, Hawk will pay! 


i : Sot 
ca for a bi 
Relax? You're joking, chum. No, < \ i Ny tvits no fin 
here's where we have some fun ‘ " ay VR iin 
—by joining up with our army 4 een . 


in German East and getting 
involved in areal war again! 


‘or to go now, Straker. 
ake Balawo—forty- 
seven miles across at its <> 
narrowest point and four 
=% hundred miles long, 


{ Oh, no! With respect, Mister 
Hawk, sir—you're nuts! 


i splendid job you did on } 
those supply dumps, Hawk, 
Pity that in spite ofall that 
our advance is still bogged 


across country, sii 
Through the 
jungle? Right, 




















Aw, blimey, Mister Hawk, 

sir—you might ot least let 
us stop fom enough fora 
Ky vick 

















Bogged down? 
Why is thot, sir? 





‘Some miles into the jungle 


Revockos! $3 7 ‘ 

or ing’s fine, eh? 

fudton had our tapas 
efter all! \ 


ill 
last laugh—we 
‘oyed his fuel 


oins the Navy! 
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ANOTHER MYSTERY FROM THE TOP SECRET FILES OF THE 


GERMAN FUHRER, ADOLF HITLER _.. 


Germany, May, 1945. Feldwebel 
Hi ober and his squad are 
defending a large house against 
overwhelming British odds. But 
Grober's men begin to desert! Pi 


Ss 
Sesame 


SO 


Fay 


peas 


7 
Stay and fight or I 
shoot you all! 





a 
S Ach! the snivelling ) 
(cowards! ! won't waste ) 
my ammunition on ~ 
rachis Grober will} 4 


fever give in! 


NATO A 


The British are coming 
in. I'm surrounded! 1 





“MONTGOMERY AND BRADLEY! ee CATCH!” 


No-one here. 
They've all 
scarpered! 


This house will be ideal 


for the top level meeting j 


between Field Morshal 

Montgomery and General 
Bradley. See that it is 
1500 hours 


Hey! Someone's 
stolen our 


But security is bound to be 
heavy, It would be 


impossible. 
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Grober waited until dork then climbed 
up the chimney — 


1 must get back to 
‘4 own lines with 
@ information. 


ey” 
Wa 
A meeting between 
two of th@ Allies’ 
top commanders. 
That's interesting. a Boy 
Perhaps ! can reach 
, that jeep without 
pbeing seen, 








Grober headed straight for the German lines: 


a ie 


Are you cértain 


about what you [ ~ S 


heard? 


Jawohl, Herr General. 
The meeting is to be 
held at 1500 hours 24 


“25 Hold your fire! 
That's one of ous 





or Ss 
My 


Sergeant, show these Bren 
gunners to their position on 
the hillside overlooking the 


Grober wos given the go-ahead. An hour 

lofer, driving the captured jeep, he and 

another mon nomed Schmidt arrived of 
© British road-block— 








We may not be able to 
capture them but we 


Corporal Miller and 
Private James from 


could kill them. With an \_49 Division ordered 
JX, English-speaking to report here f 
z colleague I'm sure D) special duty. 


can get back to the 


house. 


Bren 
You'd 
to the house foi 
instructions. 








20 


This‘ll be your position. 
t guard @ road 





Here they come! 
it them, 


What are you 


doing? WU 4 


A Jerry paybook. | 
know they were 


But how did you know 
they were Jerries, 
Sarge? They looked 
all right to me. 


“| HAVE THEM IN MY SIGHTS!” 


We'll be ready. All 


mi ines 
fied Bite) ee That's strange. 
Jomes? 


fo) 


\\ 


' have them in my 
sights They are /. 
dead men! What... 
my gun won't fire! } 


thirty rounds into thi 

magazine. Any Bren gunner, 

knows that eh liable to jam 
with thirty in. 


The assossination attempt on 
Montgomery and Bradley 
wos kept a close secret by 
both sides until after the war 
when top secret files were 
—Ssdiscovered in Hitler's 1.0 
Zi\t wos then that the story was 
aA made public. 





Look out for another great complete story soon! 





A DEADLY GAME TO PLAY! 


it was a miracle we were 
able to get clear before 
y that sky city blew up, 


The 23rd century. Led by the evil Lord Molgo, the 

Voorod begin to dominate the outer star systems. 

Against them, the Terran Great Council send one man 

—Madoc. He has succeeded in destroying two of the ae 

Voorod sky cities and in a desperate attempt to kill ——_- _—_— 


Madoc, Lord Molgo's henchman, Korg, destroys a |" == <= . «but Madoc has already escaped, alon; 
za ae with his wardroid, Clarence, anda band a 


space gladiators, ready to strike back at the 


~z= 
ee 
SS 
b 


Fa 
ah gost te Bove tne: controls of = 

Ro Terran ship in my hands again— Sp 
and Terran soldiers behind me. Ree) 


iS 


Youaren’t alone in 
your mission now, 
Madoc! 7 


— 4 
4 Right! We learned to kill for 
Voored sport—now we'll 
turn our weapons on them! 
e Voorod are going to 


regret training us as t Video contact with a nearby craft provided 
highly-efficient killers. } fs : the onswer 


By the moons of 

im Koros! That was 
hy too close for 
comfort! But 


Photon torpeda— <= 4 ie 
coming up behind us )§ * bi . | Perished with the asteroid 
Py FAST! ae 7G, S Keg" city? Don't be a fool, Madoc. 
~ a Mt That entire city was destroyed 
to eliminate you. How did you 


. 
5 


But it matters not—you'll 
not escape this time. This 


BY There’s a vast electrical 
storm ahead. The 


That's wha? we want, 
Clarence. If our controls 
disturbed by the storm ¢! 
will those of the torp: 


F1 galactic dustbin! Now let's 
out of here pronto. Soon 
| sky is going to be crawling with 
Voorod fliers. 3g 


yo 


COURSE!” 


By Koros! If the torpedo) 


i fastens on to our power “4 


source then we are indeed 


B\\, doomed! Strap yourself in, 


gents. This 


va 


Y It's worked! The torpedo's 
transferred its attentions to 
the greater heat source of 


Meanwhile, Korg was in contact with 
his master, Lord Malgo. 


A 


i, HOVE. 
Another city destro 
and still the Terrans 

You have failed mi 


incompetent? cretins 
which crew this shij 





The search for Madoc’s marauders intensified, Even the 
foul swamp region of the Voorod world was scanned 


SSERESE QS, WH COW 


ale 
ee A 
Sector Alpha Blue ol BRS 


clear. No sign of the lien 
pigs. We shall continue to the 


af Madoc. No trace of 
AL Voorod ships in the 
VY vicinity now. 


where we con 
ip ond ste 
against the Voorod. 


Careful, Gol, or we'll 
have the whole rock face )) 


there isn't a Voorod in m: 
sights! 


-f So perish all who fail Lord 

. --+ Molgo! Now let our mission 

(continue. The Terran vermin m 
be destroyed! ‘¥ 





Flying low to avoid enemy sensors, Madoc = 
finally found what he wos locking for 


; Perfect. This caveis big XZ 
. enough to hide the ship Rs 1S 
a dus, if we can get R 


Saving me from the Voorod scrap Bay 


metal silo was totally illogical and 
utterly stupid, Madoc. You placed J 
the mission at risk! : 


(“th 


he We humans don't always i 


work by logic, Clarence. Let’s 
Sag] ius? say I've got usedto 
having your ugly mug J 





There! Hardly a work of 
art but it’s functional, g 
This area abounds with 
game. We need the food and 
‘stalking and hunting will be 
” good fraining for us. 


thave saved your life at 
least once, Madoc—it 4 
seems we are now quits. 


Sensors indicate some 
kind of craft 
approaching. There! 


K giant birds... 


Android spy hawks, Madoc! 
>> Their eyes pick out the 
mallest detail even from such 
a height. Infra-red heat 
eekers pick up body heat as )= 
well, no doubt. ¥y-zr 


{ SF Madoc and his \4 
RRR comrades ore out WO 

there somewhere. figs 

Every inch of this 

LA planet must be 

y, searched— 

| thoroughly! 
— 











: heise 5 hi, doa.) g@/ ' had planned to build our strength 
They WILL be found, Uae gradually for an attack onthe sky /” 


i, cities but these robots change </ 

Gp{ Voorod can only guess at our NW everything. We must attack the sky ) / 
D> snies would give city which controls them and blast it /</, 

qMiher spies would give us away. out of the skey! . 


NEXT WEEK: The hunted turn hunter! 











_¥ = 
Moroccan soldier hiring 
out his warrior skills for British 
money . . . makes @ single-handed fj 
attack on an Italian outpost one night 
in North Africa. 


f 
your soldiers fight like lions on 
that Roxa 


ke Ridge? The Italians ea 


not always so keen to fight A 
on behalf of the Germans. 


om Stay here! Stoy quiet! The 
E> wise rat makes no move 
while the hunter is 
or” still near. 


Now letuspiously We 
i st 


Possiblyaneven } 
greater fool! 7g 








So only one man 
prevents the British 


Ridge. By removing 
that man I may save 


Well done, Satanit Happy 
is the man whose camel A 


“\ MY STEEL HAS ALONG REACH?!” 


Something moving out ), 5 7 
EN e PAL i hear nothing. You are ny f A ae 
i Y iumpy! Thy , e ; 
(VME RY \ le 
oe : : LA: 
? eae / 4, / “yn” és 2 Zs 
ak: ‘ ZN SRY (This whole ridge is 
4 ie. QA like a hornet-nest, 
of ca 


SG 
is 





{SSW 


2] Saaeaily a SS 
Zz a cng 
g O& 

1) gf 
ae. 

v 


— 


=A yy i> i 4 Vil ap cM 
(NF-L a 
y pis cae Nis \ 4 | (y Xe 
er f pus long 


eT NG Vea ad 


Then I will call myself. One egg} iy 


see youare buta learns many languages in the eae} 
capitano. My business is ee e Foreign Legion. Doubtless an 
iithyourcolonel, Speak ape ee observation post is linked to 
on that telephone to call e your command HQ. j* 
jim here. 


Zs 


EZ, 


[hae 


NE 


Ney Y 
hi “(Save your trouble! 
| [MER S| Here comes Colonel 
RWS Mortelio now! Ti 


AL 


‘\ COUNT YOURSELF DEAD...” 
Bee fom ours is Nerden te leen a ian : . 
P.( observation post! shell-fire! But one shot can 
end his bravery before | 
Pe cro wile Ht : 


He saw your attack, 
We is always in front- 


ink my brave 
Bersaglieri will surrender if 1 
am murdered by a desert thug? 


5 = Ce Surely he is the 
ed murderer who condemns 
his mento useless 


: Z, i S 
Ne / yea , v/ ry’) F 
4 MAC Truly it is written, death? 
( I LU stand not beside the ; 
: “ay ‘eftemy when your friends : Ns 
A are shooting! : ae 
= o f 


—_— 


Don’t shoot him! What 

words? You are adesert 

man. Do you know of a 
poison antidote? 


f & a. A” ~ Mai 
7, / 4 4 “a 
A . “ : "S 
> f “a{ medicine carried by 
, P’, ? (A R British doctors. 5~/ 
d ra Z C 
Even the bravest fool y i\\ Se 
Bae hls feces! Mi ee air by that shell, Count 
a. \ “N =S(yoursell dead... unless you 
“LEA Z| ZY heed my words! F 
Se my words fo youare 
+. surrender now or die 
most unpleasantly Fortune favoured me inthe 
within the hour. 9 i> form of that rock viper—the 
mos? harmless and least 


venomous of all desert 
snakes—as the brave colonel 


advancing British arrive to Aw 
take his surrender and to 
pay my modest fees... 








ks" Ay P | y ae | =~ Ie { “~ ; W0.1.9.84 


K—The Germans send a deadly opponent to hunt down Goum! 


Although the de Havilland Vampire first flew in 
September, 1943, it did not enter service with the 
RAF. until December, 1945, and took no part in the 
Second World War. The Vampire was designed as a 
single seat fighter but a two seater night fighter and 
trainer was also built, The latter continued in service 
with the R.A.F. until 1967 but for longer in many 
other countries, The Vampire had a top speed of 
around 550 m.p.h. and a range (with drop tanks) of 
1400 miles. Its armament consisted of 4 x 20 mm. 
Hispano cannon and some versions could carry bombs 
or rockets on external pylons. 

Heller's 1/72 scale kit of the Vampire is a 
comparatively simple model to construct. The look of 
the model will depend on how well you build the tail 
section with its twin booms. These must be perfectly 

ligned. As with most tricycle undercarriage models, 
it is essential to add weight to the nose. We 
needed quite a lot before our Vampire would sit 
properly. 


VERDICT 


A simple, good value kit! A comparatively 
inexperienced modeller should manage to cope—if he 
watches that tail. 


This shot shows the only Vampire still 
flying with the R.A.F. It is now part of the 
Gi R.A.F.‘s vintage flight. 
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(Vil meet you at the head of ) Ose 
Stalq iord, Wessel. 'voa) K>o< 
little job to perform first, \i ys 





Flint hod o lorry waiting 
pees 
t 


I feel rather rotten 
about this—but it’s )~ 
the only way to keep 
Jornsen safe. 


p—| 


| ky) 
Grover! 


Ae ‘as well blow up these jolly 
aries old fuel tanks. It’s what 


One hour later, Flint ond the 
R ce mien were moving down 
jowords Ihe open 


—on orders from Warlord! 1 }~ 


( treated you badly. ! hope one 
‘day you willlearn the truth, 
and forgive Peter Jornsen! 





There's another dangerous mission for Flint NEXT WEEK. 
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* WARLORD 1st September 1984. 


The Fairey Swordfish. This famous biplane 
torpedo bomber looked obsoleté at the outbreak of 
World War II, but the Fleet Air Arm flew it on many 
famous missions, including the attack on the Italian 
Fleet at Taranto and on the German battleship, 

Bismark : 


Photo—T. M. English. ib 
The Sea Harrier—the Navy's version of the: famous British fighter plane which is armed with a vast armay 
weapons, including the: advanced AIMIOL Sidewinder missile. Like all Harriers, it Gan take off vertically andl Ga 
» Vif’ (vector inl forwakd flight), which makes it a formidable adversary even for faster war planes, 


Ce ynct 
The Sea Fury. Probi 
Navy.ever flew, the 460 m.p.h. Sea Fury appeared just too late to take 
part in’ World War II but performed brilliantly during the Korean War of 
the early Fifties. Flying from carriers, Furies made many successful 
ground support sorties and destroyed a number of Mig 15 jets. 





